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THE 4 
Monk or THE GROTTO: 


A Tale. 


(Continued) 


The Marquis Spanozegi en- 
joyed a considerable and even 
splendid fortune, and Virginia 
was his only daughter and 
heiress. The Countess hav- 
ing for some time become sen- 
sible of the passion with which 
she had inspired the Marquis, 
exerted herself to the utmost 
of her power, a8 soon as the 
death of her husband left her 
at liberty, to increase his af- 
fection, and confirm her as- 
cendeney over him. She af- 
fected, in his presence, those 
manners which indicate the ex- 


_ cess of female attachment, and 


even abandoned herself to en- 


- dearments, which nothing but 


the violence of real love can 
excuse. The Marquis, en- 


chanted with his charming 
mistress, learned with trans- 


.port that she was likely to pre- 


sent him with a living pledge 





|} of their mutual love. 
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The 
adroit Countess seized that mo- 
ment to conclude a marriage, 
wlich was necessary to the fu- 
ture rights ‘of the infant, to 
whom she wasn the point of 
giving existence; but at the 
same time she took advantage 
of the uncontroulable passion 
of the Marquis, to insure to 
herself, by the marriage con- 
tract Her first object was to 
break off the marriage between 
Eugenio and Virginia, to ef- 
fect which, she combined her 
plan with all the artifice she 
was ¢tapable. She commenced, 
by the most exaggerated eulo- 
gies of the sensibility of Vir- 
ginia, and expressions of regret 
at the death of her mother. 
She was perfectly aware how 
deeply her enlarging upon 
these topics afflicted the Mar- 
quis, who could not dissemble 
the consciousness that the in- 
juries he had inflicted on that 
excellent and virtuous lady, 
had imbittered the last mo- 
ments of her life, and perhaps 
accelerated her death. 
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‘Ab, my rae Sir! ond the 
new Marchione ss, ‘I fear Vir- | 
ginia will never pardon you 
for having given her a mother- 
ju-law. Ia what light will she 


consider that child I am about | 


to bring into the world ?—She 


will lock upon it as a being © 
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by requesting his permission 
i to’-have the entire conduct of 
1 so delicate an aflair. She would 
» have failed of the main part of 
her object, if Virginia had 
| chosen any other spouse than 


Eugenio ; the pain she had a- 
1) 


come-to bereave her ‘of part of | dopted was infinitely more ex- 


her fortune. Engenio is not 
rich enough to make up the 
loss she wii] sustain; and it is 
hardly to be expected that et- 


ther of them will possess suf- © 


ficient virtue to avoid attribut- 
ing to us those sacrifices which 
our union will impose upon | 
them.’ 


The Marquis irritated by 
these remarks, incessantly re- 
peated, wished, like a weak 
character, to disembarrass his 
mind from the unpleasant sen- 
sations they produced by a- 
dopting violent measures. 


‘I will instantly,’ said he, 
‘signify to Virginia that she 
must renounce Engenio, and 
make choice of another hus- 
band. Iam master of my for- 
tune, and shall insist upon my 
daughter’s implicitly obeying 
me.’ 


The Marchioness applauded 
his eagerness, which she never 
failed to describe as the trans- 
ports af a noble and energetic 


| tensive. She exerted her whole 


influence to induce the Mar- 


qts to enter into her views ; 
but being unwilling to hazard 
too much at first, she content- 
| herself with persuading him of 
\ the necessity of sending away 

| her son, and of concerting w'th 

| him the means of succeeding 


| in that design. 
| 

ae 

| To this effect she wrote to 
| the Cardinal Caprara, to solicit 
the favour of the Pope; and at 
the same time requested him 
to use the utmost of his influ- 
ence to divert him from a mar- 
riage, which she stated as one 
in no respect advantageous to 
either party, and one to which 
she was determined never to 
give her consent. She finish- 
ed by instructing the Cardinal 
in what manner he was tocon-: 
duct himself, in order to pur- 
suade his nephew insensibly to 
obedience, without at once re- 
| quiring a_ sacrifice against 
_which he would not have fail- 
| ed to have revolted. 
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Ita was thu ius the Marchiotess | two parts. 
accomplished part of her ob- | 


ject, aud, forwarding her de- 
sign, imposed upon the simpli- 
city of Eugenio and Virginia.-- | 
But let us now return to those 
interesting victimsof her false- 
hood and ambition. 


Virginia debioneil and adi 
her eyes bathed in tears, sup- 
ported herseif on the arm of 
ler lover, who in vain endea- 
voured to console her, while 
deep and interrupted sighs near- 
ly stifled his utterance. They 
returned to the Castle; and as 
they passed through the court- 
yard, Virginia shuddered with 
horror at the sight of the hors- 
es ready saddled for the depar- 
ture of Kugenio. 


The Marquis and Marchio- 
ness behaved in the most affect- 
jonate manner towards the two 
lovers, and paid them every 
possible attention during the 
whole of dinner time. The 
fatal hour at length arrived. — 
Eugenio fell alternately at the 
knees of his mother and Vir, 
cinia, aud was unable to sum. 
mon sufficient fortitude to 
leave the room. He delayed, 
as long as he was able, the fa- 
tal moment that was to separ- 
ate him from her he loved ; or 
if the expression may be al- 


lowed, to divide his soul into | 





nV ir pti on the 
other hand, seemed plunged in 


[rgeiet rejected every idea of 
consolation, and anticipated in 
| her troubled imagination the 


' 
'} 
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miseries she was doemed to 


suffer. The Governor of Euge- 
nlo, who was to accompany 
him to Rome, entered the 
room, and hurried his pupil 
from~ the trembling arms of 
Virginia. 

‘Oh my mother! exclaim. 
ed the distracted youth, ‘ to 
you I recommend my_ only 
treasure ;—forget not your pro- 
mises ;—remember, above all, 
thatit is my happiness I en- 
trust to your care ! 


(To be Continued. ) 
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HIGHLAND HEROISM. 


OR THE 


GASTLES OF 
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(Continued. ) 
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They came up with them as 
they were nearly entering the 
mouth of the cavern, and when 
Matilda was insensible from 
terror. A sharp conflictensued, 
in which the villains were either 
wounded or dispersed in the 
recesses of the cave, and Don- 
ald restored life and liberty to 
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Matilda, aF on opening her r 


eyes beheld herself unaccount- 


able in his protection. During | 


her recital of these particulars, 
the countenance of Matilda 
expressed her emotionsas Don- 


had encountered, and when he 
related the scene of Ballach | 
Cavern, she relapsed into a 
fainting fit. This circumstace 





M ISCEL [, ANY; 


capulineonssagitouaeeitapagnaernsnaeiae hap 
gg wW Re Na caught the 
sound ofthat sweet lute whose 
_melodions notes had once saved 
jhim from destruction. It was 


accompanied by thesame voice 


| he‘had formerly heard. Aftera 
ald detailed the many riskeshe | 


' few minutes, he observed a 
| young lady enter from that side 
on which the tower rose. She 


_ conducted an elder one, dressed 


in the habit ‘ofa widow, of a 
alarmed the penetration of the |) 


“melancholly countenance, and 








Countess whobegantoattribute | 
her disorder to a double cause, 
and Donald felt a strong as- 
suranee that hehad more than | 


a natural majesty in her figure 
| The young lady’s veil disclosed 
I a face of beauty touched with 
|| sorrow, and her appesrance 











acommon interest in the besom 
of Matilda. The Countess and 
Matilda, returned the noble 


ledgment for his services, and 
there rested but little doubt 
that Ancolm was the author of 
the scheme which had been so 
happily frustrated: 


Donald uow expressed a 
design of collecting the remain- 


der of his friends, and uniting | 


with the clan in attempting the 
rescue of the Earl, and Matilda 


joined her mother in prayrs | 


for Dona'd’s success and pres- 
ervation. Meanwhile the Farl, 
remained a solitary prisoner 


in the tower, prepared to meet i 


the utmost malice of his perse- 
cutor. One day, as he was ob- 
erving theprogress of thebirds 
of prey, through the grate of 


a 


_ distinguished rank, 
' jectured they were stangers 
peasant the warmest acknow- | 


— cence. 
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‘declared her to bea person of 
Allan con- 


confined by the Paron, and 


‘when he considered that they 


mis,ht be the unresisting vic- 
tirns of a tyrant, his prison be- 
come insupportable, and he 
urged to become at once the 
champion of beauty and inno- 
He ‘enquired of the 
guard concerning the elegant, 
but, instead of receiveing an 
answer to his question, had 
his attention awakened to the 
dreadful intelligenee that he 


_ was to die on the morrow by 


the Baron’s order. 


When he was told of Donald, 
he felt inexpressible pleasure 
from the certainty that this 


| faithful youth would revenge 
his death 


When the news of 
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Donald? s flight and whe guards | f 
who had him in charge, Was) 


discovered, the tyrant or dered | {| 

| 
the life of the remaining centi- |, 
recol- } 


nel to be forfeited; but, 
lecting also that the death of the | 


Karl would afiord him complete | 
revenge, he pronounced his.| 
sentance.. The ‘moment after |, 


he had dispatched the messen- 
ger with his resolve to the earl 
his mind wavered in its pur- 
pose—the idea of Matilda rush- 
cd intohisbosom—Contending 
passions thus. lield him unde- 
cided, till. revenge prevailed 
over love, & he resolved to pre- 


serve the torture of expected. 


death by keeping the Earl.igno- 





rantof his reprieve till the last 


moment. Allan was ledto exe- ! 


cution on the platform of the 
castle, silent. and) unmoved. 
After bestowing a piercinglook | 
on Ancolm, the idea of his mo- 
ther rushed apon his mind; her |. 
rising grief. & sorrow over 
whelmed hisfeelings, and he 
sunk senseless, on the ground 
On recovering he found him- 
self in his. prison, Ancolm 
having granted a respite, from 
the idea that he had already. 
stretched his sufferings to their 
utmost limits. 


(To be Continued.) 
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Satrunpvay, March 9, 1811 
I? must bc so *'# #4 S 

Else, whence this pleasing hofie this 
fond desire, 

| Whis longing after immer tality ? 

| Or whence. this secret dread, and 

inward horror 

| Of falling into naught? why shrinks 
the soul 

Back:on herself, and startles. at Ce. 
séructton 2 

’11s the divinity that stirs within us , 

‘Lis Heaven itself, that points Cut 
an hereatter 

And intinates eternity to man. 


ADDISON. 





: 
| 
| 
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The immortality of the soul, 


'| is.a subject in itself, both pleas- 


| | tng and sublime. Pleasing as 
it leads man as it were, imper- 
| ceptibly, to inquire into the 
| tenor upon which his life is 
held, and the end for which 
| he was ultimately created —To 
_ the infidelic casuist and cavill- 
_ er,such an investigation, would 
| be productive of nought, but 
| surmises perplexities and dis- 
content; but to the man of 
_real wisdom and the libcral 
_ christian the conteniplation of 
‘his immortal part, is the most 
| sublime theme, upon which his 
imagination can cxert pcelf.. 
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The gay, the giddy and _per- 
sues of the pleasures of a mo- 
ment, may conceive my sub- 
ject dry and uninteresting. To 
such I write not, and it ts per- 
fectly optional with themselves 
whether they peruse it or no— 
A treatise upon the immortal- 


tality of the soul being in itself 


of the most serious: nature, 
should not be touch’d with le- 
vity, but with care and solemn- 
ity: Itis certainly a matter of 
singularity, that there alway S| 


has and that chere still conti- | | hetatile. 
{| ; 
nues to be a number of Specu- f such, cannot be denied. 


lative writers and Speakers, 
who have endeavoured to in- 
culcate the eternal dissolution 
of man rhe moment he quits 
the stace of life, and that the 
instant the boay perishes a to 
tal annihilation ensues. The 


am ee mee tee ee 


ber of internal Aabidieions to 
be great, and my suppositions 


_are founded upon ‘the most 
| cogent basis. 


«That a.system. 
predicated) upon the downfall 
_of every thing that can possibly 
-render this life supportable, 


| should gain many genuine ad- 





; 





1 


i sleep” 


| 


mirers is to me inexplicable ; 
that man, should devote his 
| time and fortune in endeavour- 
'ing to render his specics truly 
jwketcnd is a paradox in hu- 
‘man aflairs totally incompre- 
Yet, that there are 
The 
_ reasoners onthe non-immortal-. 
| ity of the soul, andthe ‘beliey- 
-ers that death is an “ eternal 
may possibly cheat 
| themselves with the idea,that as 
there willbe no after reckon- 
ing, no future examination of 





' 


real or pretended believers, of | | ‘the € deeds done on the earth,’ 
such pernicious doctrines, not | they may travel the pathway 
conient with the enjoy ment of | of vice, with impunity and ar- 


their opinions in private, have |) 
taken the most unweatied pains 
to propogate their heterodox 
principles throughout the world 
and instil them into the minds 
of the weak and credulous— 
With what success their la- 
bours have been crowned, time 
alone must determine—I ad- 
mit that there are many who 
Outwardly profess to disbelieve 
in an after existence, but for 
the bonour ef mankind, I am 
far from supposing the num- 








rive at the very climax of tur- 
|pitude without. ‘‘ fear or re- 
morse’ will for one mo- 
ment allow their by pothesis to 
ve correct, and that there is no 
existence after tlie. dissolution 
of the body. What then? 
| will any one of their sect, (e- 
ven giving them their own 
ground) have the daring as- 
surance to assert that the vota- 
ries of vice,are more susoeptible 
of pleasure, than the followers 
of Virtue, or that the vicious 
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courts of 5 cciabineiies can | 
afford more satisfaction, than 
is to be found in the still and | 


peaceful haunts of Rectitude 
and well doing? To ask an 
answer to this question would 


be superfluous; [ appeal to 


their feelings—But to quit 
this digression. That the 
soul of man is immortal can be 
proved by a variety of. argu- 
ments. First, 
remember of. ever hearing the 
idea introduced upon‘a similar 
occasion) is the usuage, that all 
Nations under the canopy of 
Heaven from time immemora- 
blehave had of paying homage 
to some superiorand omnicient 
being.. Some nations have be- 
lieved ina plurality of Gods, 
and worshiped accordingly, o- 
thers have placed the supreme 
excellence in the Sun, some a- 
gain have believed the Godhead 
vested in one place, and some 
in another, but the most un- 
tutored savage, will not..deny 
the existence of a primitive 
cause, and lowly bows before 
the majesty by which he was 
created. And why? ‘!.7vs the 
divinity that stirs within him” 
Secondly. "Why “startles the 
soul at destruction ?*’. If. man |}. 
were not possessed of incorpo- 
riety or rather if his soul was 
not an immaterial substance 
but made up of the.grosser par- 


(and I do not |! 
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particles that form the’body he 
would have ‘no perception of 
dissolution, and’ the -pillow of 
sleep or death would be to him 
one and the same thing. ‘The 
soul of man is ever active, €-’ 
ver conscious that when the 
tenement it occupies shall once 
become extinct it ‘will live a- 
gainand to eternity; and though 
at times it may wish for disin- 
'thralment from its' corporality 
‘yet it still fears’ to meet the 
aware wail ah ‘unknown God. 


Thirdly... “The power of 
speech, and theeffect of dreams 
upon mankind in the hours ef 
repose. In regard to the first, 
| speech. is the greatest visible 
| distinction, that. the, :dilgnity 
| has made, between. man and 
the rest of the animal creation. 
We read in sacred history of 
the Almighty’s Speaking from 
the Heavens and_ giving direc- 
tions to his people. His| voice 
consequently must have -been 
the same as that of those whom 
he created afier his own image 
and if he bestowed upon the 
work of his hands two of, the 
divine attributes, it is natural 
(reasoning, from analogy,) that 
he has not withheld the third 
‘and; greatest. that of ImMorTAL- 
1Ty., Nay, we have his Al- 
mighty, and irrevocable pro- 
mise that the soul of man shall 
“never dic.” With gespest to 
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éreams, there have been many 
and various causes assigned 
for their existence and | be- 


which I think the. most obvi- 
ons) that while the body repos- 
es, the soul which is continual- 
lv active and in. motion, frel- 
ing herselfpartialy at liberty 
indulges, in al those iniricate 
mazes which startle or please 


the supine and nearly insensate | 


hody. Anal would argue from 
hence,that there must necessa- 
vily be a superiour and imma- 
terial being connected with the 
hedy whtreby it'is ruled, and 
by which its actions. are‘ dic- 
tated For who doés not know 
that-in sleep,‘ave often form 
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| 
| rapidly into maturity, a few 
heve one among the rest, (and | 
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The brute creation upon their 
introdue'ton into the world rise 


years suffice to make them as 
perfect and useful, as it is pos. 
sible for them ever to become. 
Not so man, from the period 
he breaths this vitail air to the 
time ot his extinction he is 
duily making some’ impreve- 
ment, and appreximating to- 
wards perfection ; his intellects 
expand with the expansion of 
time, and he is hourly acquir- 
in: knowledge from the abun- 
dontst resofmature. Whata 
' gloomy thought! how repug- 
n nt to the nata:a! ambition 
of. man! to suppose that the 
moment he began to explore 
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vas. and mighty plans, under. | and relish the beauties of crea. 
take and perform ‘works of the tion and his creator, he should 


wtmost importince; and over- |! be cut offand forever become 
come {to the waking senses) in- |; annihilated. The man who 
surmountable difficul:ies, with | fora moment gives way to re- 
the greatest ease ahd facility ? | flections of such @ nature ac- 
for which I thus aceount; ‘That | cuses the goodness and wisdom 
the soulduring the labours. of | of his maker, and no longer 
the day is clogged with the in- |! deserves to hold a tank in s0- 
animacy ‘of the bod*, and res. 7 


| ciety «—In short. 
tricted in’ her opperations.— || 








The cloud cap'd towers, the Gorgeous pal. 





, yor? . » 2 4 lade, 
There are an infinity of ANBU- |! ay, solemn Temple, the great Globe it. 
ments, that go to provc the setf,* 


Saaeoret eee Yea, and all that it inherits, shall desolwe, 
souls immortalli ty ‘ but I shall i And like the baseless fabrick of a vision, 
‘content myself with ‘selecting 


| Leate not a wreck behind. 
only one in addition to those I But the soul of man shall live ; 
have already produced, and 


4 ‘shall triumph over death and 
though it has been heretofore | ‘flourish itt immortal youth,’ 
touch’d upen, its excellence’! when worlds shall be no more. 
makes the loth to everlook itt WwW. 
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b | IL was ‘born in a Village of 
The SPECULATOR. | New Jersey. My parents were 

Numrrr XXII. affuent. At the age of four. 
teen I entered the Junior class 
at Prince:oa College. I there 
“Here love, his golden shafis employs, | } learned to despise tha calum. 

here lights |, mator, the scanduliser, the tale- 
His constant lamp, and waves his purple bearer. IY received my diplo- 


wings, 
; , ma, but was prevented from 
Reegns here, and revels; not in the 








SaTurpay March 16th, 161. 


bought smite feeling that joy which pervades 
Of Harlot’s, loveless, joyless, wnen. | the breast of every graduate, 
dear’d.” Micros. j/ upon bursting the shacklos 
Mr. Speculator, | which bind him to a collegiate 





Way should I trespass | life, by hearing of the death of 


. at } ? TEs » ¢ a nf ‘ 
on your time by obliging you | my revered father. To say 
i that I felt the loss would be su- 


to read my epistles? Perhaps | ; 
¥ fondly suppose they have so i plerfluous. It is sufficient that 


Te ale ee tn aaiees elite } after a short time I went to N. 
your approbation, and instead | ( York. There | revelled in plea- 
of disgusting, alleviate a few | ones and unsubstanizal joys. I 
moments of your leisure time, | ‘V4 of am unsuspecting dispo- 
while abstractod from more se- || sition— Charitable. if possibie, 
rious occupations. Itisa plea- | to a iaulc—was honest myself 
sureso to fancy, and if I am | —thought every other persun 
wrong, do not dispel the illu- |; S°—4s easily lead astray aad 
sion; for when pleased, it isa | atiength was shuned and avoid- 
double disappointment to haye ed by the very Perpens who be- 
the source of pleasure dried up, guiled aud deceived ne. Oue 
| thing I must not forget to men- 
I wrote you some wecks |! tion. While in N. York, I 
hack a letter, slightly touching |} became enamoured of a lovely 
on my misfortunes. I will || 'young woman, her features 
mow give you a detail or rather || were the very prototy pe.pt in- 
abstract of my life. If it af. : nocence, mirth; joy and lov ely 
fords you one stimulous or idea | blue eyed bliss. Often did we 
whereby to attack, or reform, |! pledge our vows,and often did 


the faults and crimes of the | we anticipate the happiness of 
age we live in, I shall be amply | a mutual journey through life, 


compensated for the pain of | put the genemans blast of the 
writing it. 
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slanderers breath—the baneful I 


effects of the tale-bearers ve- | 
nom, nipt the blossoms of de- | 


Jight in the bud, and occasion- 
ed me to be abandoned and dis 


T have lost her, she is marrie:! 
to another ; and never in this 
world shall | have peace of mind. 
From the wreck of my fortune, 
almost dissipated by sycophants 
and ephemarz, 1] contrived to 
purchase a small farm, which 
enables me to procure, notonly, 
the comforts, but some of the 
elegancies of life ; and altho, 
T have acquired an utter detes. 
tation for the world and its 


fripperies, still to you I confess | 


my weakness—that if Delia 
were but free and wou!d again 
smile upon me; I think J could 


| 
| 
} 
\ 








| 


| 
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mestic happiness, unalloyed by 
the contanunating dross ef ma- 
lictous scoundrels, give more 


_ real joy and heart felt bliss—, 
' than all the illusive phantome 
carded by the girl of my heart. || 
_ tial pleasures of this world can 


and the illegal and unsubstan- 


Yours, &c. 
ORTHRACES. 


bestow. 


*¥* *¢ 4dyocate’’ shall ad- 


- vocate nothing in my columns. 


His prose is far below medi- 


| ocrity—his verse is worse— 
| and I beg him to trouble me no 


more with his verbose trash. 
‘* Timothy CPotchet’s” com- 

plaint I have nothing to do 

with. If he is in the debtor’s 


1) . ° r . 
prison, doubtless he is there 


' 


deservedly: and should he be 








| transferred to a certain strong 
throw aside the distaste ] have |: Aold, situate in the village of 


taken to the world and once j| Greenwich, I think the com- 





more, in spite of the slander- 
ers tongue mix with society. 
But think not Mr. Spec. that 
the innocent endearments of 
Delia, that the dimply smiles 
of infants, could ever tempt 
me to trust the gaudy butter- 


j 
| 


munity would not think *the 


_ loss irreparable. 


‘The Essay on Scolding shall 
with pleasure be attended to. 
A. 


a Se 


THE POWER OF TIME. 














fly, the embroidered robes of | 


| By Swift, 
suumerfites, or thesweet words | 
' 
: 


If neither brass nor marble can withstand 

The mortal force of time's destructive 
hand, 

| Jf mountains sink to vales. if cities die, 

| And less’ ning rivers mourn their fountains 








, 
. * | 
of smooth faced vilains—No | 
sir, —A few selected friends, || 
who carries the index of their 
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} 
1 
} 
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i minds upon their countenance || dry, : } 
a | suould be my companions and ! When my old cassock (says a Welsh di 
they should witness, that do- * vine _) 


| Is out at elbows, why should I repine ? 
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For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


VARIETY. 


URIGINAL AND SELECTED. 


The duty of a Good general, 


At a violent opposition elec- 
tion for Shrewsbury, in the 
reign of George |. a half-pay 
officer, who was a non-resident 
burgess, was, with some other 
voiers, brougit down from Lon- 
don at the expence of Mr. 
Kynaston, one of the can- 
didats. The old campaigner re- 
gular y attended and feasted at 
the houses which were opened 
for the electors in Mr. Kynas- 
ton’s interest untill the last day 
of the polling, when, to the as- 
tonishinent of the party, he 
gave his vote to his opponent. 
For this strange conduct he 
was reproached by his quondam 
companions, and asked what 
could have induced him to act 
so dishonorable a part, and 
become an apostate. ** an apos- 
tate,” answered the old soldier, 
‘¢ an apostate ! by no means— 
I made up my mind whol 
should vote fer before I set out 
upon this campaign, but I re- 
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'membered the duke’s constant 
adviceto'us when I served with 
eur army in Flanders, ¢ Always 
quarter upon the enemy, my 

lads—always quarter upon the 

enemy.” 


| 
} 


COST OF DRINKING SPIRITS, 


{| From the Columbian. 





Sir—As no good effects can 
be expressed of drunkenness, 
let every one who reads the 
following c:lculation remem- 
| ber, that had he not contrib- 
| uted a fractional part towards 
its accumulation, the amount 
| would not have been s0 large. 
He is, therefore, left to make 
his own reflections, and ty go- 


' 





an 


vern himself accordingly. Fi- 
_gures, when correctly placed, 
will never hie: I willuet sav 
that these are, but it is believ- 
ed they are sufficiently correct 
to produce the intended eflect 
upon the reflecting mind. 


of round numbers, that the ci 

ty and couty of N. York, con- 
| tains 96,000 inhabitants, and 
| that one half or 48,000 are fe- 
males, who in this calculation 
| are supposed to drink ne spi- 
rits ; and that one quarter, or 
24,000 are males of 15 years 
and upwards, who drink every 
' day of ardent spirits and wine 


| 
i 
! 
\ 
{ 
| 
| 
| I will supose for the sake 
| 
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one gill each, which i is 750 gel I} 
lons per day, and 273,750 gal- | 
Jons per year. Fhis I will es- 
timate in the aggregate at two 
dollars the gallon, (including 
wine,rum,brandy, &c)because |. 
the greates proportion is drank — 
atthe highest retail price, by | 
the small glass, at taverns and | 
dram-shops. And as,the city } 
of N. York, is supposed tocon. | 
tain about one tenth part of all | 

| 

| 

‘ 





the tnhabitants of the state, I | 
will add in the same ratio 
(though it is believed that the 
inhabitants of the country con-. | 
sume a greater proportion of 
ardent spirits than the citizens) 
‘The number, then, of all the 
inhabitants of the state, who | 
drink one giil of spirits and 
wine per day is 240,COO to sup- | 
ply whom it requires 2,737- 
500 gev.ons per year, or 27,375 
Loghsheads ; which at the re- 
tail prce of two dollars the 
gallon, amounts tothe immense 
sum of $5,425 ,0v0 | 
‘To this, it will not be 

improper to add 

the lawful i interest, 

to make up in part 

the consequent, 

loss of time while 

drinking, 481,150 { 
Add also 5 dollars 

per year to each 


inan for extra doc- | 
tor’s bills, 1,2008,000. }. 





‘ 


$7,196,350 | 
melted in the throats of only 





a 


—<- ——— 
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‘the pars part of the state in 
“regular succession of $598,352 
per month , $19,878 per day, 


| $828 per hour, $15 per mi- 


note and 35 centsev ry second 
of time? 


From the Piiladelphia Repertory - 


The affecting story, of which 
the following is a paraphrase, was. 


| published in a preceding number 
of this paper, as an extract from 


the Democratic Press. For the 


' informationof those who may have 
‘neither Icisure nor inclination to. 
' veler, we should say that the cir- 


cumstances happened in.the year 
1805, near Sunbury. <A lad of 
about twelve years of age, whilc 


bathing in the Susquehannah, was 
carried away by the current. A. 
/ white man and a negro beheld his 
‘' perilous situation. ‘ He will die,” 


said the white. “ If he does,” said 
the negro, “Twill die with him.” 
He plunged into the river, rescued 


the boy from a dreadful. death, 


brought him, gave him to the des- 


‘pairing mother’s arms, received 


her grateful thanks, and from the. 
enraptured father his freedom. 


The sun meridian lustre threw, 
Along the round and smiling world, 


| Bland the reviving breezes blew, 


And Susquehannah’s water's curl'd, 
WhenCharies his infant form to lave,. 
Descended to the profluent wave. 


But soon Zolus’ angry breath, 


Across the river rudely blows ; 
| Charg'd with the swift and liquid death, 
The surging white-cap‘d billows rose ! 
The youth‘s distracted looks declare 


11js trembling fear and pale despair ! 




















OR, THE WEEKLY VISITOR $49 





a® 


Env vain his feeble arms he ee. 
To reach the distant, friendly shore; | | 


In vain each skilful art he tries, 
Mock’d by the torrent‘s fearful roar ! 


While stronger now the current flows | 


And fainter every effort grows ! 


Loudly he shrieks, the mother hears 
The anguish of her darling boy ; 
ind soon upon the shore appears— 
dias / the waves all hopes destroy / 
She sees the stream his body bear, 
Iler groans of horror pierce the arir’ 


She tears her hair, in wildest grief; 
The fond destracted motlrer raves ; 
In tearless phrenay:calls relief, 
To snatch her darling from the waves. 
The white man stands the streamn 


beside: = ~ 
The negro two bcholds the tide. 


‘ Beneath its rage,‘ the white man cried, | 


Too soon alas / he'll sink, he‘il die / 
* Die? brave Amalac [oud replied, 
'f he must perish so will I /* 
He said and rush‘d the youth to save, 
Ov with him find a wat‘ry grave / 


‘Boldly he saved the sinking boy, 


Triumphant bore him from the harms; | 


And now the mother, wild with joy, 
Keceived the rescued in her arms / 
Amalac look’d exuking round, 
Then sunk exhausted to the ground, 


* Son, son,’ the happy parent cried, 
And drew him closer to her breast; 
* Mother,‘ the little Charles replied — 
His swelling soul denied the rest ; 
* Blest hour /* reviv'd Amalac cries, 
While transport glistens in his eyes ! 


The feelings which then fill‘d his heart, 
The muse attempts not to unfold ; 
With such the virtuous would not part, 
In barter for Peruvia‘s gold / 
The conscious pride, delightful guest’ 
That reign’d transporting thro‘ his 
breast, 


But see the father now repieye, 

With rich reward dmalac‘, love 
_ Peace now shall end his joyful days, 
nd peace awit him far above / 

No more ‘neath burning suns he toils 
i For freedom on the negro smiles / 


|| See them, his cap of liberty, 
|| Adorning with the civil wreath, 
| Who saved acitizen from death ! 

4 new-born joy within Amalac reigns 
|| While grateful numbers join to burst 
i his chains ? VALERIAN. 
! 
| 
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The magistrates, and some o- 
ther principal inhabitants of Edin- 

| | burgh, wishing to do honour to 
\ George I. had on the first of Aug. 


| 
| Wine turned into Water. 
| 
i 


, (his majesty’s anniversary) a pub- 
lic meeting at the market-cross.— 
| The bottle went round very freely, 
| but their mirth was suddenly in- 
| terrupted by one of those hail- 
| storms, which, though of short 
duration, are extremely violent 
\ while they last, and which soon 
| filled all their glasses. This gave 
occasion to the following lines : 


* In Cana once, heavn's king was pleas’d 
With some blythe bridal flock to dine ; 

And there, to solemnize their feast, 
Turn'd jars of water into wine. 


But, when to honour Brunswick’s hirth 
Our tributes mounted the theatre, 

God would not countenanes their mirth, 
But tura’d their claret into water.’ 


——a 


EPIGRAM. 

You beat you pate, and fancy wit will 
come: 

Knoek as you will, there’s nobody at 
home. 
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** Be it our tash, 
To note the passing tidings of the time. 


——— a 


{ 
A Correct and Classical Low Dutch | 


Translator, may possibly receive em 
ploy by applying at this Ofiice. 











&S NOTICE. 


four country subscribers have |: 


| 
| 
|| 
| | 
| 


net regularly received their num- 
bers, for a few weeks antecedent, |! 
we hee them to attribute the fail- |. 
ure to the negligence of the carrier | 
employed to leave our papers at | 
the Post-Office, but we assure our 
distant friends, that since the evil | 
has been discovered, it shall mest H 


‘ 


ween 


ment: | | 


FIRE. i 


On Monday evening a fire broke out in || 


| 
| 


arange of smatl wooden buildings near | 
Lispenard‘s meadows, which consumed | 
two heuses owned and occupied by Mr G.- | 
AT: Lean as a cabanet shop and grocery ; 
‘wo houses belonging to Mr Lispenard, 
occupied by Mr. Fairchild, hatter. and | 
Wr. Nielton‘s school house, and a stable, 
ecfore it was extinguished. 


o> ee > 


Capt. Eaken from Lisbon, s2ich place 
le left onthe 9th.udt, informs, that, tie | 
evening before he sailed, a severe shock | 

| 








of an Earthquake was felt at that place. 





A CARD. 

RICHARD DUNCAN, requests the 
Editors of papers in this State who have | 
published the Marriage of his daughter 
to Peter R. Livingston, jr. esq. to contra- 
dict the same- The report is unfounded. 
Hermitage, near Schenectady, March 18. '' 
\ 








a wa 
MARRIED, 
On the the 13th instant, bythe rev. Mr. 
Wilkins, Mr Leonard A Bleeker, to 
Miss Sarah E Popham, daughter of W: 
Popham, esq. of this place. 
On Tuesday evening last, by the rev. 


| Mr. M‘Neice, Mr Sohn M‘Kibbin, to 


Miss Susanna Diff; both of this city. 

On the 19th instant, at Fairfield, Gon. 
Mr. David Ely, merchaat, of this city to 
Miss Priscillia Sturges, daughier of the 
hon. F. Sturges, uf the former piace. 

On Wednesday evening last, by the rev, 
Mr Lye, Mr Abraham Lawrence, to 
Miss Hester Hearu, beth of this city. 


Ou Thursday evening last, by the rev- 
Mr. How, Mr. Donald Maicom, mer- 
chant, of this ctty. to Miss Ermina D. 
Hawkins, of Liverpoo’, Eng. 

Lately at Dumfries, the Lady Aeh- 
terfardle. to David Cusaine, esq. of Ouer- 
dumffidling in the county of Dumfries. 

On Saturday eveningilast, Mr. Christe- 
pher Hall, Bookbinder, to the Amiable, 
Miss Harriot Webbers, all of this city. 


5K 
DIED, 


On the 12th inst. widow Agnes Spies, 
uged 77 years. 


On Thursday the 7th inst, at the Penn. 
sylvania Hospital, Dr. Jamin Tyler, 
aged 27 years. 

Gn the 14th inst. of a painful illness 
which she bore with ehristzan fortitude, 
Mrs Ellen Stanton, aged 36 years. 


On Wednesday last, of a consumptions 
Mr. Fehr: Scotland, eldest son of the late 
Jirm of Gifford & Scotland, aged 24 years. 

At Albany, Elijah Thomas, esq. attor- 
ney at law. 


Un Saturday morning last, at 6 o'clock, 
a young mannamed Trueman Smith, 
belonging to the State Prison guards aged 
23 years. 

On Monday evening last, Mr. Charles 
Apthorp Williamson, studant at law, son 
of Dr. Hugh Williamson, aged 21 years 
and 4 mont/is- 
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“ Apollo struck the enghanting Lyre, 


Vhe Muses sung in strains alternate.” | 


Peeeeeee er eeraneearee 


The following ODE was sung on the Ane 
niversary of the Albion Benevolent 
Society, Wednesday the 6th inst. 


This day shall be}sacred, then swell the 
giad strain, 

Sweet Charity comes to renew her lost 
reign ; 

From Heaven she’s descended the wret- 
ched to cheer, 

To wipe from the orphan and widow the 
tear, 

And human afflictions to soothe and to 
share, 

Then, sons of fair Albion, your homage 
prepare ; 

Let every warm bosom her influence 
own, 

And there the sweet cherub will soon fix 
her throne. . 


Mild peace will return, mad ambition 
shall close, 

The desert shall blossom, and bloom as 
the rose 

Fair Cemmerce her stripes to each shore 
shall extend, , 

And all nations on earth, shall meet as 
a friend : 

The steel-polished armor, the spear and 
the shield, 

The weapons of death, of the blood- 
tainted field, 

The cannon’s rude mould that the welkin 
doth rend, ; 


ee a ee + 
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; All! all into ploughshares and reap- 


hooks shall bend ! 


Prepare then the feast, kind relief joins 
our hands, 


| For Friendship and Charity rivet the 


bands ; 

And al! the effusions that soften the soul, 

Shall glow in the heart from the full 
flowing bow}! 

May Philanthropy spread, to gladdei 
each shore, 

And sorrow ands ighing he heard of no 
more ; 

And ev’ry fond widow, on maternal 
knee, 

A husband’s dear image, or Howran’® 
may see ! 


+ eRe 


ReEsTORATION OF CuariTyY, 


Also sung at the anniversary of the Albion 
Soctety. 
Written by Mr. Hewry Pope. 


AIR. 


When vice assail’d this lower sphere, 
And shook creation’s plan : 

Almighty justice frown’d severe, 
And man was foe to man ! 

Sweet charity gave up her reign, 
And souglit more genial skies ; 

And all the virtues in her train, 
With pity veiled their eyes. 


For lapse of ages darkness spread, 
And strife each bosom tore ; 

Dark superstition rear'd her head, 
And smil'd on human gores 

Lo, Howard came! And for his train 
The graces all prepare, 

On Albion’s isle to fix their reign, 
And bloom forever there! 


Loud pzans rang from shore to shore, 
And Albion’s happy race 

To western worlds the treasure bore, 
Columbia’s sons to bless ! 

Then on the board rich yiands lay, 
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FE pour the side SOE j 
And Faith, and Hope, and Charity, 
Shall bless their festive throng. 


——— — 


From Campbells poems, auihor of the 
* Pleasures of Hope.’ 
LORD ULLIN’s DAUGHTER. 
A Chieftain, to the highlands bound, 
Cries, * Boatman do not tarry ! 
And I'll give thee a silver pound, 
To row us o’er the ferry. 


Now who be ye, would cross Lochgyle, 


This dark and stormy water ?° 
£ Oh I'm the chief of Utva’s Isle, 
And this Lord Ullin’s daughter. 


And fast before her father’s men 
Three days we've fled together, 
For should be find us in the gien, 
My blood would stain the heather. 


His horsemen hard behind us ride, 
Should they our steps discover, 

Then who will cheer my bonny bride 
When they have slain her lover ?” 


Out spoke the hardy highland wight, 
‘Tigo mv chief—1'm ready : 

It is not for your silver bright ; 
But for your winsome lady : 


And by my word ! the bonny bride 
In danger shall not tarry ; 

So, though the waves are raging white, 
Pil row you o’er the ferry.’ 


By this the storm grew loud apaee, 
The water-wraith was. shrieking ;* 
And in the scow] of heaven eaoh face 


Grew dark as they were speaking. 


But still as wikler blew the wind, 
And as the night grew drearer, 

Adown the green rode armed men, 
Their trampling sounded nearer. 


* O haste thee, haste ?’ {the lady cries ; 


‘ Though tempests round us gather ; 


H 
F 
| 


Vii meet the raging of the skies ; 
But not an angry father.’ 


The boat has left a stormy land, 
{ 4 siuimy sea befuie her— 
| When oft ! too strong jor human mind, 
i The tempest gather d o’er her, 


1 And stillthey row'd amidst the roar 

|| Of waters fast prevailing ; 

1 [.ord Ullin reach‘d the fatal shore, 
His wrath was chang‘d to wailing. 


For sore dismay ‘d, though storm and 
shade 
His child he did discover : 
One lovely hand she stretch‘d for aid, 
And one was round her lover. 


* Come back! eome back ! he cried i ie 





grief, 

| Aeross this stormy water ; 

I! and 11 forgive your highland chief, 
My daughter !—oh my daughter ‘¢ 


‘Twas vain: the lopd waves lash‘d the 
shore, 
Return or aid preventing : 
The waters wild went o‘er his child— 
And he was left lamenting. 
* The evil spirit uf the waters. 


TO LET. 


AT Richard Ford‘s Porter House, 
No. 12, Rosevelt-street, a large and 
commodious Room, suitable for a 
School, or Military instructions, Balls, 
Societies ; and the same having a stage 
with scenery, is well adapted tor Pue- 
lick Recitations, Lecturing, or Juvenile 
performances. ' 


N. B. Free and Easy, on every Tues- 
day Evening. Commence at 7.0 clock 
at the above place. Dec 22 
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